Historic,  archived  document 


Do  not  assume  content  reflects  current 
scientific  knowledge,  policies,  or  practices. 


ADVERTISER 


WRITER 


PROGRAM  TITLE  ^ y 

CHICAGO  OUTLET 

( 

riME 

PRODUCTION 
^ ANNOUNCER 
ENGINEER 
REMARKS 

« 


5T 

DDE  no  20 


( 


VNr 


DATE 


*•  s. 


ff^iATtQHs 


OK 


« 


DAY 


9 


( 


AJfNOUUCER:  "Uncle  Sam’s  Forest  Rangers" 

MUSIC:  QUARTETTE:  RANGER  SONG 

ANNOUNCER:  This  is  the  busy  season  in  the  National  Forests#  Careful 
and  unceasing  ratch  inust  be  maintained  to  detect  the  first 
signs  of  forest  fires,  the  use  of  cattle  and  sheep  ranges  must 
be  superintended,  camp  grounds  must  be  inspected  and  kept 
in  order,  and  reoreationists  must  be  looked  after  and  warned 
against  the  danger  of  carelessness  with  matches,  cigarettes 
and  camp  fires#  The  Forest  Rangers  are  always  glad  to  advise  . 
campers  of  the  best  camp  sites,  the  beet  fishing  and  the  beet 
routes  of  travel# 

As  you  kno^7,  the  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  has  recently  been 
the  scene  of  some  excitement  concerning  the  mysterious  "Lost 
Mine"  of  Bonanza  Basin.  Last  week  we  discovered  that 
Wendel  J.  Kyger,  a young  mining  engineer,  was  searching. for 
the  "Lost  Mine, ".with  the  intention  of  working  it  himself# 

He  would  not  be  dissuaded  by  the  fact  that  this  same  quest 
for  gold  had  brought  traged3r  to  many  others  who  had  tried  it# 
We  also  discovered  that  old  Tom,  who  runs  the  Lunch  Room  in 
Winding  Creek,  had  tried  to  frighten  the  young  mining 
engineer  8.way  and  that  Tom  was  undoubtedly  one  of  the  only 
men  alive  who  knew  the  true. story  of  the  "Lost  Mine." 

Well,  now  to  the  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  and  we’ll  go  on  with 
the  story.  Here  we  are  - — 


o 


JERRY: 

JIfli; 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRt: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM; 


(SOUHD: 

JIM: 


JERRY. 

JIM; 


(coming  up)  Well,  1 just  i8sue(J  a fellow  a camp  fixe  penaiit, 
Jinio 

They’re  start iug  early  this  morning,  aren't  they,  Jerry? 

Yeah. 

Did  he  have  an  axe  and  shovel  in  his  outfit? 

Yep.  Axe  and  shovel  and  waterbucket.  He’s  come  all  the  ?ray 
from  Ohio,  but  he  knew  his  stuff  about  care  with  fire  all  right. 
That’s  goQd. 

Yeah.  It's  getting  dry  enough  so  somebody's  cigarette  butt 
could  start  afire  awful  easy. 

Yep.  If  it  wasn't  stamped  out. 

Say,  Jim,  I’ve  been  thinking  about  this  fellow  Kyger.  I woncfer 
if  he's  going  up  to  the  Lost  Mine  today. 

He  talked  like  he  might  when  he  was  in  yesterday. 

Seemed  anxious  to  get  up  there. 

PHONE  RINGS) 

There's  that  phone  again.  (ANSWERING)  Hello.  Pine  Cone 
Ranger  Station  — Oh,  hello,  Stan  Bonanza  Basin?  I 
don't  know.  Why?  — Old  Tom?  — Early  this  morning,  huh? 

Haun  ™ Yeah,  I know  who  that  fellow  is.  — Well,  I don't 
know,  Stan.  Thanks.  Okay,  So  long.  (HANGS  UP)  — » (TO  JERRY) 
Jerry,  maybe  we'd  better  head  up  to  that  Lost  Mine  today 
ourselves. 

Why? 

Looks  like  something's  up.  I wonder  if  that  old  hoodoo 
mine's  going  to  be  the  cause  of  another  tragedy. 
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JERRY 

JIM. 
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JERRY. 


JIM; 


JERRY: 
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BOY; 

JIM; 


Pa^'-e  4 

Why,  Jir,.?  What-s  ji'Oing  on? 

That  was  Stan  Bright  iuet  called*  He  was  wondering  why 
all  the  interest  in  the  Bonanza  Country  all  of  a sixdden. 
K2'‘-r:iex'e  gone  up  then? 

Yeah*  Rented  a horse  fro:n  Stan  just  a little  while  ago. 

And  Stan  said  he.  saw  Old  Torn  heading  up  that  we.y  early 
this  morninn  with  a.  pa-ch  mule. 

Old  Tom,  down  at  the  lunch  room? 

Yepv 

G-ee,  1 wonder  what  Old  Tom  always  has  talked  a lot 
about  the  jinx  on  that  Lost  Mine,  but  he‘d  noTer  let  on  how 
much  he  knew  about  it, 

Uh  huho  Come  on,  Jerry.  Let’s  step  down  to  the  iunoh 
room  and  see,  if  that  boy  he’s  got  working  there  knows 
anything  about  what  Old  Tom-s  up  to*. 

Pkay. 

MUSIC) 

DOOR  OPENS  AND  CLOSES  — FADE  IH  CLATTER  OF  PLATES  AND 

Hardware) 

\ 

(FADING  IK)  Hello  there,  son  i Is  Tom  around? 

(SLOW,  EXPRESSIONLESS,  MONOTONE)  No  sir,  Ranger,  .tom 
, ain’t  nowheres  araimd. 

That’s  too  bad,  I sorta  wanted  to  see  him.  How  long’s 
he  been  gone,  son? 

He  left  kinda  early,  I guess  it  was 


BOY; 
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JIM: 

BOY: 

JERRY: 

BOY: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

BOY: 

JIM: 

BOY! 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

BOY: 

JIM: 

ioY: 

SOUND; 

JEjflRY* 

JIM; 

(INTERVAL 

SOUND; 


Where *d  he  eay  he  was  going? 

He  told  me  not  to  tell  nohody,  less'n  he  didn't  come  back 
hy  toiporr^x  night. 

Tomorrow  night? 

Yes,  sir  4 Las'  thing  he  sez  wu;^,  "Dontcha  tell  nobody  «at 
I'm  gpin'  to  the  "Lost  Mine"  or  I'll  cuf^  the  eare  off'n 
ya."  An'  I aez— « 

(excited)  You  say  he  rent  to  the  "Lost^-- 

^ * j 

(sharply)  Hold  it,  Jeri*y4  ••  And  vrhat'd  you  say,  son;  ‘ 

• \ 

I just  sez  to  him,  I sez,  "Ohkaay,  Tom  i" 

1 ' *'  , ■ 

Oh,  I see. 

Axi"'  he  loads  up  the  dynamite  and  hits  out  fer 
(excited)  The  dynamite?  What-^ — 

(sharply)  Wait  a minute,  Jerry.  Did  he  mention  what  he 
was  figurin'  on  doin^  with  the  «iynamite? 

Nope  4 " — But  he  didn'  haf  to.  I knowed«  'Cause  I heerd 
'im  afore,  say in'  some  day  he  was  gonna  blow  that  minej 
plum  to 

(Fading)  Oome  on,  jerry  4 Let's  go  4 

(fading)  H^y,  if  he  don't  come  back  by  tomprrer,  what— — 

(door  opens  and  closes) 

(fading  in)  Axe  we  gonna  try  an^  patch  Tom? 

We®ve  got  to,  Jerry. 

music) 

(FADEIN  horses  hoofs  at  WALK;  CONTINUE  THROUGH  FOLLOWING) 
Goshjtt's  sure  rough  going;  this  way,  Jim. 


JERRY; 


JIU: 


JERRY- 

JIM; 

JERHT; 

JIM; 

JERRY-; 


JIM; 

(SOUND: 

(PAUSE) 

(SOUP; 

JIM; 

JERRT; 

JIM; 

JERRY: 
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I know  it,  Jerry,  but  it’s  our  only  chance,  cutting 

» 

< • 

over  the  ridge  this  way.  Old  Tom  went  up  by  the  regular 
trail* 

Yeah,  he  must've  if  he  went  by  Stan  Bright's  place  — 

\ 

Say  Jijn,  what  do  you  make  of  all  this,  anyhow? 

Don't  Ifnow  what  to  make  of  it,  Jerry. 

Gosh,  do  you  s'pose  Old  Tom's  gqt  an  obsession  or  something 
about  that  Lost  Mine  and  won't  let  anybody  else  go  in  it? 
I'm  wonderin'* 

Gee,  maybe  he’s  going  to  hide  out  and  wait  'till  Kyger 
gets  in  the  shaft  and  then  set  off  some  powder  and  cave  the 
shaft  in  on  »im  Maybe  that’s  what  happened  before* 

Maybe  that's  ?/hy  nobody  ever  came  back* 

Maybe  (CLUCKS  TO  HORSE)  Come,  Dolly* 

HORSES  AT  TROT  — , FADE) 

FADE  IN  HORSES  AT  WALK) 

We're  almost  there,  Jerry,  Right  up  here  a little  ways  we 
turn  off  the  trail  and  head  up  that  draw,  and  — 

Look,  Jim.  There's  somebody  ahead  of  us  on  the  trail  -o- 
it's  that  mining  engineer,  aiii't  it? 

So  it  is*  Yep,  it's  Kyger* 

I guess  Old  Tom's  reached  the  mine  by  now,  then.  He  had 
a long  headstart  on  Kyger* 
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JIM; 

(SOUHD; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

(SOIISD; 

(PAUSE) 

(SOUUD; 

J IM ; 

JERRY 

(HORSES 

JIM: 

KYGER; 


f . — ■ 


Yep,  I s'pect.  Coiae  on,  Jerry*  We'd  better  catch  up 
this  fsllour  Kyger.  — Get  up,  Dolly* 

HORSES  AT  LOPE  TWO  OR  THREE  SECONDS,  SLOW  TO  WALK) 

Hi  there,  Mr,  Kyger. 

(off)  'Hello,  there  — (UP)  It’s  you  Rangers,  eh?  So 
you’ve  been  following  me. 

Yep«  Mr,  Kyger,  I think  maybe  we’d  better  look  around  a 
little  before  you  at  art '.lookin'  into  that  mine. 

And  may  I ask  why?  It  seems  to  me  that,  since  this  is 
my  own  personal  affair  — - 

Don't  know  as  I can.  say  ^ust  why,  Kyger,  but  maybe  we’ll  find 
out  o 

Well,  I’m  not  interested,  Ranger^  I thank  you  .gentlemen, 
but  I don’t  need  a personal  escort, 

(GEHTLY)  Just  the  same  I reckon  you® re  going  to  ha-vs  one, 

Mr,  Kyger o 

HORSES  HOOFS  AT  WALK,  UP  — FADEOUT) 

FADEIH  HO.^ES  HOOFS  AT  WALK) 

Whoa,  Dolly. 

Whoa,  Spark, 

STOP) 

We’ll  have  to  leave  the  horses  hej*e,  boys,  and  go  It  on 
foot  nowv 

As  I said  before,  Mr,  Robbins,  I'd  really  rather  not  have  a. 
personally  conducted  tour*  I®d  thank  yo\i  gentlemen  to  let 
me  attend  to  this  matter  alone,  and 


KYGER: 

JIM: 

KYGER: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM: 

TOM; 

KYGER; 

JERRY; 


TOM: 

KYGER; 


TOM; 

KYGER; 

TOM; 


Sorry,  Mr.  Kyger  The  raiu-i  tunnel's  right  up  in  that 
ledge  up  there,  if  you  want  to  go  up  there  now. 

You’re  going  to  insist  on  accompanying,  me? 

Well,  I’m  going  up  there  nowo  You  can  wait  here  and  go  up 
later  if  you’d  rather* 

• V. 

I’ll  go  now. 

It’s  kind  of  hard  scrambling,  over  these  rocks  ™ 

Look  - isn’t  that  Old  Tom  up  there  on  the  ledger 
Yepo 

That’s  that  lunch  room  mm,  isn’t  it?  What’s  he  doing 
up  here?  . 

That’s  3 us t what  I want  to  find  out,  Kyger. 

(SHOUTS  - OFF)  Stay  back  there,  you  fellas  I - Don’t  come  up 
here  I 

(SHOUTS)  Hey,  what 're  you  doing  up  there?; 

My  gosh,  Jim  i He's  got  a switch  box  i He's  going  to  blow 
up  the  place. 

(OFF)  Stay  back  there,  I tell  yuh  i 

Hey,  what  are  you  doing,  man?  1 Stop  it  i You  can't  do 
that  ; • 

(OFF)  Stay  back,  I tell  yuh  i I got  a load  of  powder  in 
that  there  shaft;  I'm  gonna  blow  it  plum  out a the  — . 

(OFF)  Stop  it,  I say  i Don't  you  push  that  switch;  Stop  i 
(OFF)  Lookout  — here  she  goes  ; 
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JERRY  5 
(SOUND 
JERRY I 
JIMS 

TOMS 

JIMS 

mERs 

TOMS 

KYGERs 

TOMS 

KYOERs 

TOMS 

JERRY s 
TOMS 

JBIS 


My  gosh,  Jim,  he*g  gonna  do,  ItS 
RUMBLE  OF  BLAST) 

Gee,  what  a blast I 

Jep  Come  on,  Jerry-  (CALLS)  Are  you  fellows  all  right 

A 

up  there? 

(COMING  UP)  I*m  all  right,  Jlmo  I think  the  young 
fellow  got  hit  by  a rock  or  something,  thought 
Knocked  him  out,  did  it? 

(WEAKLY)  I®m  all  right  — - rock  hit  me  •»-=  klnda  took 
my  wind  away  *=>»  He’s  wrecked  it,  RangerS  He’s  wrecked 
the  shafts  My  gosh,  man,  why  did  you  want  to  do  that? 

I aimed  to  keep  you  from  goin*  into  that  tunnel, 
young  fellaho 
But  why 

If  ye*d  went  3-n  ye’d  never ’ve  come  out,  that’s  why 
Oh  rot!  Hot  do  you  know  anything  about  it?  I tell  you-^ 
Aint  no  use  gettln’  riled  up,  young  fella.  I know 
somethin*  about  that  mine,o  I’m  the  only  man  ever  come 
out  aliver. 

Then  you  did  lose  that  gun  Jim  found  up  here? 

Yep,  I did,  young  fellaho  Me  an*  my  pardner  started 
workln’  that  mine  onceto 
Did  you,  Tom? 
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TOMS 


JIMS 

TOMS 


KYOERs 

TOMS 

KYOSRs 

TOMS 

KYGERs 

TOMS 

KYGERs 

TOMS 

KYGERS 


Yepc  All  them  stories  about  how  rich  she  Is  alnt  so, 

Jlmo  She’s  just  a hole  In  the  groundo  But  anyw^, 
we  got  to  quarrelen*,  me  an'  my  pardner,  an'  one  time' 

I was  cornin'  outa  the  shaft  an'  he  give  a yell,  and  I 
flggered  he  had  his  gun  drawed  from  the  way  he  yelledo 
So  I turns  quick  an«  tried  to  draw  at  the  same  time, 
but  he  got  me  in  the  arm  an*  T lost  my  guno  An*  just 
then  the  shaft  caves  in  an*  that  was  the  last  I seen  of 
*©mo  I made  it  out  of  the  shaft  some  way  an’  cleared 
outa  the  country o 
So  that's  the  story,  eh,  Tom? 

Yep^  I got skeered  the  place  was  jinxed,  an'  when  I seen 
what  happened  to  the  other  fellas  ths.t  tried  it  X knew 
she  was  jlnxedo  So  when  I see  this  young  fella  here,  an' 
see  who  he  was,  I know'd  I'd  hafta  blow  «er  up  — 'cause 
I knew  you  was  Up  here  lookin'  fer  this  mine 
How  did  you  know? 

'Cause  it's  in  your  blood,  sono 
You  said  you  knew  who  I was?  ■ 

I reckon  it  was  the  way  yer  nose  wrinkled  up  when  7/ou 

laughed,  like  yer  maw'se 

Like  my  mother's..  Did  you  know  my 

Did  I know  her?  I reckon  I.  did,  sono  X was  married  to  her 
(overwhelmed)  ^ou  mean  you're  my  =— 

Yep,  son,  I reckon  I'm  your  old  man* 

But  mother  always  said  you  were  killed 
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KYGERS 
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I don*t  blame  her  noneo  She  was  level-headed  and  stiddy 
She  dldn*t  stand  with  no  prospectln*  and  chaeln*  aroundo 
She  was  smarter *n  me.  She  went  and  tuk  you  with  *er, 
‘Cause  I wouldn't  git  myself  an  honest  Jobo 
Then  you  dynamited  the  mine  to-— 

Yepo  I weren't  gonna  let  no  Jinx  of  mine  get  my  soHo 
We  thought  maybe  you  were  try In*  to  get  Kyger  to  keep 
him  away  from  the  mine  'cause  you  wanted  It  yourself o 
No  sir.o  She  was  an  empty  hole  — that's  all  ■ — an'  the 
Jinx  was  on  'er  tooo  I wouldn't  a gone  In  that  shaft 
agin  fer  love  nor  money* 

Welip  X guess  I owe  you  Rangers  an  apology = I see  now 
you  came  up  here  to  pull  me  out  of  a tough  spoto 
Forget  it,  soHo  We  thought  you  might've  been  headin' 
for  trouble* 

As  long  as  yet  got  friends  like  these  Rangers,  my  boy, 
ye  kin  flgger  yer  putty  lucky*  If  we  had  more  men  like 
'em  In  this  country,  we'd  git  along  better. 

You  don't  have  to  'tell  me  that,  I've  learned  It  myself 
Here,  can  you  give  me  a hand?  My  legs  are  a little 
wobbly  v> 

, There  y'areS 
Stiddy,  now,  sonl 
Thanks . 

Say,  Jim*  Tell  me  one  thing,  will  ya?  Row'd  ye  know  I 
wuz  headin'  up  here? 


4 


4 


% 
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JIMS 

■JERPrs 

tOMS 


ANNOUHCJSRg 


Well,  j^ou  see,  Tom  — — 

That  boy  that  works  for  you  8ald-=-=- 
I knowd  Its  I know *4  I couldn*t  trust  him,  drat  his 
hldeo  I told  *lm  I'd  cuff  the  ears’ off 'n  »lm  (PADINa) 

I told  'Im  I'd  cuff  'Im — >“» 

Unolt,  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  Is  presented  each  Friday  by 
the  National  Broadcasting  Company,  with  the  cooperation 
of  the  United  States  Forest  Servlceo 
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